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Beegle Beagle blights Veith de Mbapere. 
The Great Grape Ape clung to the reef ofthe vehideas 
it swerved onto the beach. Beegle stepped on the 
brakes and the van screeched to a step. 

Beegle poked his head out of an open: windew apa 
looked up at his purple partner. 

“Why did you stop, Beegle Seogle?’” the huge pur 
pleape asked. 
hist too het todrive, Grape. Ape,” Beogle onptained: 
“I thought we'd park here until the sun coals dewn. 
We can rest, relax and take a dip in the ecean hefere 
we get back on the read!” 

“I like the ocean — Grape Ape, Grape Apel’’ 
answered Beegle’s big, furry trend as he hopped off of 


ry 


ie reef and scampered toward the seashere, “Vm ge- 


ing te build a supersand castle!” shouted the 
Gaupe Ape as he dashed away frem the van and 
 ebdentally kicked sand in Beegle Beagle’s fa 
“PI jein yeu in a minute,” called Beegle as he 

rubbed his eyes. “i'm going te change inte my swim 
suit. I-want to take a tefreshing swim in the ecean 
before § start to play in the sandt” 

-Secends later, Beegle Beagle was dressed in his 
swim ; Down the heach toward the waves he ren? 

Beegle Beagle went splashing into the surf and 
dove headfirst into the water. Off he swam teward a 


_ weeden platform anchored out beyond the breakers. 


“Be careful, Beegle Beagle and have fun! I'm hav- 


ing fun — Grape Ape, Grape Ape,’ shouted the purple 
giant as he watched His friend swim away from the 
shore. 
Beegle Beagle swam effortlessly through the salt 
‘water. He reached the weoden platform and climbed 
up onto it, He shook himself and then he laid down on 
the warm wood. He was all set to take a short nap in 
the sun when suddenly he heard a shrill shout for help. 
“Help me! Please, Help me!” called a shipwrecked 
sailor as he frantically swam toward the platform. 
. { 


Quickly, Beegle hopped up and helped the weary 
sailor onto the weeden platferm. 

“Where did yeu come From?” Beegle asked. - 

“ft escaped from the Nutalis,” gasped the exhausted 
man. 

“What's a Nutalis?” asked Beegle Beagle. He was 

puzzled. He didn't know if the Nutalis wasa person, a 
pt ea or @ thing. 

“The Nutalis is a submarine,” explained the sailor. 
“it's Bad Captain Bemo’s submarine!” 


“Who is Captain Bemo?” Beagle inquired. “I never. 
i heard of him!” 
“Bad Captain Bemo is a pirate!’ replied the sailor. 


” “He wants to tise the Nutalis to rob every oyster in the 


ocean! Then, he'll own every pearl in the world!” 
“That's not fairl” exclaimed Beegle angrily. 

“| know! That’s why ! escape. | want to warn the 
world about Captain Beme and the Nutalis,”’ stated 
‘the sailor. “We have to move fast. Captain Bemo and 
his sinister sub are right behind me!’ 

“Let's swim to shore,’’ suggested Beegle Beagle. 
“Great Grape Ape and 1 will take you to a police 
station!” 

Suddenly, the Nutalis surfaced right behind the 
platform. A long, mechanical arm reached, out from 
the sub and snatched Beegle and the sailor before they 
could swim away. 

“Grape Ape, help mot I'm in ea cried Beegle 
as the sub steamed away from the shore. 

Grape Ape heard Beegle’s call for help. Instantly, he 
looked up and peered out to sea. He saw the 
mechanical hand holding his pal prisoner. He saw the 
sub sailing away. 

“have to save Beegle — Grape Ape, Grape Ape," 


he bellowed as he smashed through his sand castle 


and thundered off inte the surf, 

Splash! Grape Ape dove into the water and began 
to swim after the sub. Like o giant, purple torpedo, he 
zipped through the water. 


‘fn an instant, he was close enough te grab the sub. 


First, Grape Ape tore the mechanical arm right off of 
the sinister, sea machine. Quickly, the Nutalis 
submerged. 

"Grab that sub, Grape Ape,” ordered Beegle as he 
bobbed in the water.next to the sailer. “Don't let Bou 


Captain Bemo escapel'” 


“LE won't! answered the great purple ape as he 
reached under the water and snagged the small sub. 

Grape Ape hurled the Nutalis toward the shore. 
Crash! The Nutalis smashed into a million pieces and 
Bad Captain Bemo was knocked out cold! 

Quickly, Grape Ape, Beegle and the shipwrecked 
“sailor swam to shore. 

“Bad Captain Bemo bit off more than he could chew 
when he tritd to tangle with my big, purple, pal,” said 
Beegle as fie looked at the unconscious pirate. yer 
Ape made a submarine sandwich out of the Nutalis!”’ 


